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1943... 


a British M.T.B. is 
patrolling off the Norwegian 


coast- 


Okay, lads. Everything )— 


seems clear enough, 
je! 
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a 
He’s alive, sir-—but only just. 
If he doesn’t get proper medi 
cal attention soon, he'll no: 
see it through the night! 


Gut! No survivors— and dead 
men tell no tales! 





But the German Commander 
was wrong! Hours later: ‘ 


a ee 


Hil 


iy 
AME 4 


WAS == 
Nwo days later in a top London hospital, 
the survivor was still critically ill. Two visitors, 


stood by his bedside— 
GI 


He’s been rambling on about being 
sunk by a U-boat the size of a battle- 
ship. Poor chap’s delirious, of course, 

but we can’t afford to ignore him. 1 

‘mean, if it was true. . ! 


oP! 
have a potential war 
tter take a look! 





\ I'M GOING TO RUSH HIM!” 


Any of your chaps done any 
rock climbing? 
—— 


[And so, the next night— 


‘out, this is where the M. 
z——7 went down. 

















Vs | 
Sorry to do this, old bean, 
but the water's lovely at 


wo.11.8.84 | his time of year! 








em WARLORD and AY 


COMPETITION 


TO BE WON 





The Falcon Pro GT-Flyer is a competition-certified BMX bike that takes 
some beating. It has a chrome-plated Tig welded CrMo racing frame, 175 mm. 
Takagi CrMo crank set, 20" coloured siderims and hubs and snake belly gum 
wall tyres. It's amean machine a bike that'll make you a winner on the streets 
and on the race track! 


HOW TO ENTER THIS GREAT 
FREE COMPETITION... 


Study the six BMX bikes illustrated on the left. 
A B Although they look identical, only two are exactly the 
same. Select which pair you consider them to be and 
enter their letters in the boxes on the entry coupon. 
Then complete the sentence “| want to win a 
Cc Falcon Pro GT Flyer because...”, in no more than 
10 words. Send the completed coupon, along with 
TWO BMX competition vouchers—one from 
D E “Warlord” and one from “ Victor“—to the 
following address... 
Felon Ete BMX Competition. 
“ Warlord " and “ Victor", 
E D.C. Thomson : Co., ltd., vouinsad TWD coupons 
20 Cathcart Street, like this to enter the 
Kentish Town, competition. 


London, NW5 3BN. . 
WD. 11.8.84 * ONE FROM 
“ WARLORD ” 
* ONE FROM 
“VICTOR” 


You'll find them in the issues 
dated 11 August, 1984 


The ten entries which have correct answers and completed sentences judged by the 
Editor to be the most appropriate will each win a Falcon Pro GT Flyer. 


The Editor's decision in all matters is final and no correspondence will be entered into. 
All entries must arrive by 18 August, 1984. Winners will be notified shortly afterwards. 





| Ram SR Se SU am to a | 
| want to win a Falcon 


Pro GT Flyer because NAME 








I 
I 
: 
ADDRESS____ ' 
! 
i 
I 





The two identical bikes are 


Cc] AND L FALCON PRO 
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The Jerries are getting 
hit from their rear! 





“GER. 


eWho are you? 


——~ 


Itmeans warrior, hunter, tracker 
of men. Once we fought with the 
French Foreign Legion. Now we 
fight for you, for money to send 
home to our families in Morocco. 












Legion fort! Is this 
his destination? 





Strewth! What hit 
this place? 


Jerry Afrika Korps 
troops don’t massacre 
prisoners. 2 
More likely an SS squad 

again, working witha 

traitor French officer. 


MANIS HAVE MURDERED MY BROTHERS!” 


Germanis have 
murdered my 
brothers! 5|| 


Nail 


cal 


7 


Moroccan soldier? 


r I was out on patrol when! 
a saw your fight here. 
Goum...that means a 
ier? 
c 


Iwill lead you to a place where 
you will be safe and can tend to 
; your wounded. 


Wait! Allis not well! 
My people should 
have given me a 
signal by now! 





j a. 
‘Only Ahmed here stills 


r lives. He says Germanis 
came with a French officer or 
named Colonel Laporte 
who ordered them to 2 
ie 


surrender the fort. When )« 
they did so they were 





Igo now fo track down this 


traitor colonel and these men 


you call SS. 


me 2%) 
ky All on your own, [) 


aor ¥, 
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‘C Foolish are those who YW 
‘watch in the darkness and 7 aces =m Vo 
do not see! . ——= 
here do! 
inch colonel 
mmander? 
LEO 


Te 
Talk, pig! WI 
Y Ory, find the Fre: 
M yy GSA and your co: 
" tha 
a 


} 
y 
| 


fe IgG (Inthe HQtent }/ | 
Ze RS REY A over there. 7 =~ 
log! vy. i 














FT Then sleep, swine, i BMY You are helping us to cause 
while | pay them a /g, havoc among French 
visit! Po troops, Colonel Laporte. 

al i Fz) tJ 

ig =i A i] | 
Zi yy <e fy Kb ae | a 

= f 2 7 

wos SA e 7 


| 


f The Moroccans are 
P simple fools who obey 
2 French orders and know } 
nothing of your SS 
hods, 
Sturmbannfuhrer! 








a] 


’ A = 
2 re | The debt for my people 
boyonet fore 80 is paid! Now to escape! 
French traitor! | ¢ os é f 
C YB \\ 


Le 





Te 


Za 


ider has 
hed! FF 


FINS : ‘ a s 
fi i \ ; So, X 43 
f ‘ : | i / Cy . 


Donner und blitzen! 


Look—whoever did this 
has escaped through 
Va that hole in the tent! 


N ; : 
zy Sa : FN 
Now, Germanis— i ‘ i This bloke wants ta 


p bite on your own fam Bes see you, Major 
T bullets! 





Here are papers from 
the bodies of Colonel 


I killed these men not only in 
revenge but also for money for, 
the families of my murdered 
brothers. How much will you 


Laporte anda 
Germani officer. 1 
bring them to prove 


Well, [know you 
goums are mercenary 
soldiers, but... 





so 


XT WEE 









_fUnust be worth hiring. 


K. 








A routine assignment to the small country of Pattang in 
South-east Asia turns into a nightmare for cameraman 
Ted Nolan when he sees government troops massacring everyone 
ina small village! 

Ted films the action, then finds himself on the run—because 
the Pattang government can't allow that film to leave the “ 
country! 
Join Ted in his desperate flight through the jungle 


ty EXT WEEK) 

















" CORY 606 MAME -LUD WeRLOROE TOP FIGHTING MAU M8 THERE! 


Royal Marine “Union Jack “ 
Jackson and his U.S. Marine 
buddies, Sergeant Lonnigan 
B and Sean O’Bannion,hit one of 
the Normandy beaches ahead 
of Major Rudd’s U.S. Rangers — 
Ip, Kaelin 9 = ; Pe ae 





Let's go, Marines!) 


Fan out, you guys! 


We've got a long 
way fo go! 


VB. 


Keep going, lads. }|\) 
73 Wiltake that 
& machine-gun! 





“(You're sure quick 


\y on the draw, 


USS 





C’mon—this way 
to Berlin! 


ZA with Rudd's outfit! 
- 0) 2 


Ate. 
WD. 118.84 





It’s not gonna take 
long to get through 
the German Army at 

this rate. 


step, Major. Jerry must be up to 
something. 

















gle against the 
Nips, you guys? 


order to fire. What < 
are you playing at, 
Marine? 


Cif you can’t go 23 
forward, go round. 
Let's move, Sarge! 


There’s a sentry, 
guarding the rear, 
iY We'll have to take 
him quietly. 3 


iC into the cover of this 
wall. Ir/ll take us round, 


Here youare, 
Kraut! Happy } Krauts going up in 
s the service 1 The three Marines 
elevator. burst into the 
basement— 


LTA 5 


; : This hotel’s und 
They’ve got am A new management, Jig 
boxes! The Jerries i 73 

store in the Ti 


basement. Let's ge! 
down there! 


Tos . ih 
en NO 
ari 


At the front of the hotel, 474 . = 
Major Rudd was still jd y ; Holy smoke! Did you Wge™ 
thinking— - J a¢ Marines dé that? 


me on, Rangers, we), 
—great horned toads! 


Right, beat it, fellers! 
We've only seconds! 








THE WINGLESS WONDER LOSES ITS ENGINE! 











1916. Lieutenant Hawk and 

have been ordered to 

seek out and destroy secret Zeppelin refuelling 

dumps. In the Wingless Wonder, their aero- 

engine-powered armoured car, they have so far 

destroyed three of the dumps, before having to 

flee from ambush by Araki tribesmen, allies 
of the Germans, 


My 1 


ie 


Sy P 
Now that we've x 


Don't know why we 
regained our bearings ia anaes 
after that Araki ambush,’ 
trouble, Mr Hawk, 
we should be well on the } it seems to find v 
way to dump number 
Straker! 





But, Kapitan von Achstein, 
sir—you must not break 
ouf any of the cargo we're 
carrying! Our troops in 
&( German East need it much 
too desperately! 


(More Arakis! They're > 
attacking a native village 
this time! jy 
ey 


sat confiscate these guns to destroy . . That lot ore nothing but 
the Wingless Wonder, there just _witt S trouble. We'll teach ‘ema ) 
Sec ccionyamy route to our # % 


colony any more! 


That's it, — 
let ‘em have it! 


Wer the Finds wi never 

forget this! If you had not 

helped us, those accursed Look, Mr Hawk! That. 
Arakis would have i must be the fourth ¥ 


Forget it, Chief, it was 
nothing. Nasty lot all round, 
those Arakis. And now, if you 
de 't mind, we’ bene be on }} Then what are we waiting 
a for? Let's tear it apart! y= WD. 11.8.84 





But as the Wingless Wonder moved closer— 


Aperfect target! 
Guns 1 and 2—FIRE! 
wt 


oR Ss 


For the Kapitan 
left very special 
instructions about 
what should 
happen to you if 

ty you survived! 


Come, the sentries will 


a 
= 


Yi) 
Mi] 


Tal 


BIS who wrecked my little 
7 beauty! J— 


hear nothing. They are 


guard you all 
night—your last night on 
arth, Tomorrow you willbe 
shot at dawn! 


Hey—it's the Zindu 
ief! But what are you 





of Well, | was right, wasn’t 1? 
Y That luck of yours finally 
run out and now look at the 
1 


mess you've got us both into. his 


Pe 


All: Q 
You always did loo 
bright side of things, 
raker—but I must admit 
that this time things certainly \j 
A do look grim. And I can’t think 


you have us do to aid you 
in this fight againt your 
nemies? ¥ 
_ 4 


you putitlike 
it, Chief... 7 


YY UMMM 
Yy You can forget the 
Up execution at dawn, 
Leutnant! ¥ 


Vy 


VWs 


WY 


\ 


vy fh 
ys 
\\t 1! 
| 

\ 


“\ NOW IT’S UP TO THE CHIEF!” 


7/7/ 
. UE 
Ya 


jeems we've got thi 


With the engine gone, 
the poor old Wingless 


Seer WAN 
we are N 
And now I suppose you A, 
ideas, Mr Hawk, sir. And if ke ara Lay 4 
you've got any more like \ 
this, forget ‘em! 


Great! Now all we've got to 








quiet life in the 
BS int 


pi | But Howk’s ideo was met with 
somewhat less enthusiasm in the 
We made it! Now we can 
grab anew cero 
engine, and get the 
Wingless Wonder 
folling again! 


oi Same Ki ¢ yr. 
Well, at least it'll beat 4 What, me take an engine and 2 
walkin, and raftin’, si 5 Propeller out of one of the only Y<q_ 
3 Y three planes I've got? Youcan » 
ay x iust jolly well forget that silly , = 
</ ae [VT RR ideo! yer 


Has Hawk’s mission ground to a halt? Find out NEXT WEEK! 
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18 A DUEL TO THE DEATH! 





1945. American negro sergeant, 
Moses Rayker, is given the job of 
protecting General Peck as American 


forces cross the Rhine. A crack S.S. 
commando unit, under Colonel Julius 
Striecher, is determined to kill the 
general, but Rayker and his men 
whittle them down until only the 
colonel is left. Now Rayker and 
Striecher come face to face... 





My greasegun’s jammed! 
And #1 don't do something { O 
fast that Krauts gonnaice) 
me for sure! 





There’s more than one 
S- way to skinacat— < 


It'sa Tonpting thought, 


but on the other hand, 
ri " 3 ou're m) risoner! 1 
dust try it, pal! | kin Bi Do youintend to kill mein cold y gotta ee you 
throw this blade x blood, Sergeant? | thought according to the 
before you can. that would be against your) | Geneva convention. 
move a muscle. American principles! 


@ 
MN or ‘SI 


se 


‘\ HE'S GOT THE STRENGTH OF TEN MEN!” 19 


You had your chance 
to finish me, American! 
Now it's my turn! 


WEL 


NA His back must have got Bf 


burned when that tank 
exploded. No wonder 
he lost his marbles. 
When I kicked him there 
the pain must have been 
too much to bear. 


> FX 
Right in the 
heart! That 
me should do it! 


I'd better clean this 
before I make tracks 
and try to catch the 
other guys up. Let's 
just hope this leg of, 
mine holds out. 


OF, 


SZ # a A 
SAAR 


WSESN 
i Idon’t... believe this! 
He's got the strength 
of... ftenmen!, 


Meanwhile, not far away . . 


Those Krauts have got 
us pinned down, 
General Peck! 


We can't just stay 
here! We gotta do 
something. 









‘“\ THE TOUGHEST JOB | EVER HAD!”” 


= FR 
Kraut troops “ad - 
advancing! Looks like : | " R 


Tulsa and the others yf Hes ; 
‘ Urrrggghhh! ‘s 
? 4 
di ’ 


: didn’t get fa 
a) SS + 


RS Now I got rid of th 
dirt my greasegun’sa 
clean-killing-machine J* 
‘again! 


We had you down 
for agonner, 
Sergeant. 





Look! It's 
Rag our boys! 


a" 


a) - 2 3 
s Ss ee F u)/ A recce patrol! They 
4 must have come out 


K¢ 
ws \ #». to see what all the 
is.) : shooting was about. 


ir a 






boy’s still gotta lot of 
luck riding on his back. 















Peck, a born showman, made : ; 
the most of his return to the } 4 
American lines. st} a 
RCO IOS eed | i A couple of weeks rest yall eter nasd anak 
= —— : and you'll be fit Aug 
T = f | enough for combat bodyguard, please find 
=O | 
ake.) 
a _ & — f 
eras 
1 









la someone else. Keeping you 
bil bathad alive, General, is jest about 
the toughest job I’ve ever 


m some lost sheep! Now fetch 
me some medics—we got 


R wounded men with us! kai é 8 | 
Q 4 j There's just SS 
ft je thing, sir... 


321 














A Phantom FGR2 of the R.A.F.’s No. 92 
Squadron takes off from Wildenrath, West 
Germany. It is a ground attack and 
reconnaissance plane, relying heavily on its radar, 
radio and sophisticated electronic equipment to 
detect and intercept enemy intruders. 

But hardly is the Phantom clear of the ground 
when the pilot and navigator’s radar screens and 
radio go haywire. The radar image is distorted and 
blotted out by lines and'dots. The earphones pick 
up a meaningless jumble of sound. 

A major break-down? No. The Phantom's 
systems are being “jammed” by a specially 
equipped Canberra T17, a bomber which first flew 
in 1949 and still serves the R.A.F. in 1984. 

The Canberra’‘s specially fitted “ nobbly nose 
houses a vast array of electronic counter-measures 
such as would be used by a potential enemy, and 
the plane performs a vital task in giving R.A.F. 
pilots the sort of experience necessary to enable 
them to deal with the situation. 


























Photos—R.A.F. Germany. 











A Canberra 17 in flight. Note the extended nose section. 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODE TWO. 
sas eee Send at fetes to— 
ce Warlord H.Q., 
GSV KZIZXSFGV IVIRNVMG. ce 
; 1 Kentish Town, i 
_¢ London NWS.3BN. 




















































Dear Warlord, 
I have been a Warlord Agent 


for a year, acting as @ Jone agent. 
But though I have looked out for 
enemy agents, I've found nothing: 
Every day when I go to school, 1 
listen to my pals talking in case I 
hear them mention anything about 
the Schafft Squad but «+ 
hothing. Nor any other squad. In 
fact they talk of all sorts of things 
except enemy squads. 

)  QLSM NZXPRMMLM, 
YWRMYFITS. (Warlord Belt) 





Well, old cupcake, rather 
sounds like an active Warlord 
group in your area has already 
eliminated opposition, Certainly, 
keeping an.ear 0 i 
trouble spots is 4 
perhaps it's time 
the cold for a spell and"becomer 
active ina group: rather than work 
on your own. Solo duties 
get jolly lonely af 
y know! 











Flint. 






























Dear atlord 
; YY broth 
w arlord Broup ‘ 
sackec 

ago. Hee ea 
files and 
lm usele 


as a sma 
and [ ie 
"it a few weeks 
§ Sood at making 
Ings like that and 


SS at 
you eiesS at it Please could 


AVA’ Ine Some tips? 


END 

ENDPLUG HIDDEN MESSAGE 
“cs cap 

See 






















BARREL OFF 
BARREL PART SAWN OFF | : | 
a. = (Spyeraft Book) OV CUUW. 
arlord, 
__ Lam writin : : a 
Dice Sf un lf agent a et gpa, Sa melange ay toa 
CONSistS of vhis : 8 abo , Strengths! While every, 
fa se we § about a useful Tommy own small Strengths! While every yort 
shown in the dpe, and fen which has pomvertible ty forgetting, TY hereos ne ee k,l 
Secret messu; Tawing. It ¢; container removed a ae 
P Messages, Wi ‘an then be eee ; ae i 
an ordinary felt pen. "© Pep! be used for carrying nitions Fo sine ee 
: ‘ recog: 
best ee ind Out what you'r 
you're 


best at and ‘make 4 
for you. You then bens 
—and indispensible 
indispensible 


an or t laced, 
ERW XLGGVI, YIRWTMLI Niro 


Tope GS. (Spycraft Book) 













‘a, my old nib! 
‘lint. 














WARLORO CLUB MEN 
BER GHIO Ke 
70 JHE OA, EIRE, ANO E. COO MMAR 


N. 

ttt Me dae 

' OME A: RLORO 
SECRET AGEU7 > 


| ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL 
=f SUMPCY SENO TORK 
4174 A FOP POSTHE OROE: So ti 
5270 WARLORD. 


2 ae eee oe 
2 2S Ee ae 
SECRET AGEUT, CLUB TO ADORESS ABOVE: 


81. 
b= | 

a eee ee ee ee 
WARLORD CLUB 


















light-code 


Ss i xing a : 
Dear Warlor ice toner \ code 
signal ler A : fu 
sagas atelon 2M im, DE 
‘ All you tape and a small tore a side of 
Pies One end of the wire to the eA a vine 
Tape one ene reap the other ent "positive 
ne battery tb so that it can how 
a con t ‘a spring back. ie 
cours ae pe Coe 
ctu 
== 


TZMVG QLN 5 
Fingerprint Kit) «one’s very simple. 
d ideas, itis one 5 use it's 





owz 


V 2H 
(Warioroxttu 


G, 
rd Boj)” YUKL. 


ike most good He 
Age nol only is it easy o 


Any to hide frm prying eS 


Flint. WIRE 





Dear Warlord, 
‘When my dad was in the Army he was a driver. Though his real name was Keith, 

he was nicknamed Ted because he was a Teddy Boy. One day his lorry broke down 

and when he phoned back to base to report he mistakenly gave his name as Ted. 

Because of that, base camp refused to send a replacement lorry and it took him 

ages to convince the base who he really was! 

ZMWIVD VWTZI. Send address. (Fingerprint Kit) 


I'll bet it did, old fruit. It can often bea tricky problem, changing from one 
name to another, Agents on undercover work should remember this—it can be a 
real giveaway’ 


Dear Lord Peter, 

y five-man group dnd I have our base in the roof of a garage but people 
often climb over our fence and come into our,garage—which makes it diffi 
cult for us to leave the hideout without being discovered. Any suggestions, old 
bean? 

Incidentally, we thank our fellow agent for his periscope plans. We find 
the periscope extremely useful for providing advance warnings. 
GRNLGSB TRYYH, KIVHGLM. (Spycraft Book) 


Without seeing the layout of your base, it’s difficult to say, old bean. But 
- if you really can’t avoid unwelcome visitors, | can think of only two solut- 
ions. One—a change of base; two— disguise! The Spycraft Book should help 
you with that. 
Flin 


Dear Flint, 

My friends and I recently formed a special Warlord unit called the W.S.G. (Warlord’s 
Special Gorillas). Our unit consists of five men and our H.Q. is in the garden of our group 
leader’s house. 

‘One of the team bought a book which tells all about wild foods, traps and snares and gives 
tips on living rough. 

One useful recipe involves using nettles, about six inches high. Chop them up small then 
boil them in water for six minutes. Drain off the liquid into a container and drink it. Not only is 
it rich in food content but it will also warm you if you are cold. 

QFORZM OOLBW, DIVCSZN. (Secret Agent Stamp) 


Isay, my old bean sprout, unless you're planning on becoming heavily disguised jungle 
fighters, I think the word you're looking for is‘ guerillas"! However, there’s nothing rash 
about your nettle recipe. it's got me out of a prickly situation or two in my time, I can tell 


you! 


Flint 


ni 
Toppin’ 








































Flint 





ADVERTISEMENTS 
Denesessecooesees 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
wrweeeeeccc eee ees 





250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D, Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood: 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset 

QUEEN ELIZABETI Silver 
Jubilee, complete mint colonial 
souvenir sheet of stamps plus 
exotic birds miniature sheet, both 
absolutely free to approval ‘appli- 
cants. Royce, 12 Hatherleigh Close, 
Bognor Regis PO21 SJA. 
FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174 flags. Request 4p upwards 
approvals, Bush(A), 1677 Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 


WD. 11.8.84 





CAPTURED BY THE VOOROD! 
The 23rd century. Outlying star systems FIGHT THE SPACE WAR W/TA— 


are threatened by the Voorod, led by the 
evil Lord Molgo. Against him, the Terran 
Great Council send only one man, a 
disgraced Space Corps fighter, Madoc, 
and a wardroid, Clarence. Already, 
however, they have destroyed a Voorod 
space city. A second space city arrives 
at the scene of destruction— 


By the moons of Voorod! The 
Toos sky city has been 
reduced to amass of space 
debris. It looks like someone 

got careless with a photo 


Watching the Voorod scavenger city move in were Madoc ond 
Sr, Clarence, 
\ A togically, we should 
(Chave been destroyed J 


: V4 Vv in that explosion, 
f Perhaps. Yet their misfortune }/AMyin =a Cy oo 
ie OUR benctit. Activate the 4{MMpala tem SN ; $ 


sensors—there are precious 


A My propulsion unit protected 
7 me from the worst of the blast, 
ut it’s useless now. With our ship 


That city is our V4 ER Moments later, inside the space city— aa 
‘only hope. Laser- ‘ aw _ ON RB 

fire will attract i; 4 

their—what—? 


\ % F HY A good haul of 
\\ Tridium and 4 


valderite. I— Me 
A 


i : DEW, \— 
be Y Sy GNA son 
ee ee ee 
! Hy ‘ 
No, Madoc Capture will JQ Ne) BE Forget the mission. I’ve less than an ; pS 

jeopardise our secre hour's oxygen left. Being picked Yq ffge Hmph! I suppose we'd better 


mission! ee e enemy is better than a k them up. These fools of Toos 
moat mgr siow death! : ity were always a nuisance. 








‘\ A TERRAN LIFE HA 


Madoc’s appearance caused quite a surprise. 2 > 


SNOVALUEAT ALL.” 25 


SS ‘A Terran life has no value atall— : 
9 Sei except perhaps as entertainment. He any "W 
ATERRAN. Where did you come L<. GRRE looks like a fighter... we shall J 
Y{ from—one of the cruisers our space )z aaa solace! 

patrols captured? 4 S 


a Sam 





‘oid have 
asmall scrap value... but ~< 
( what of the Terran himself? JZ 
Madoc had encountered the 
dreaded Korg many years 
@ previously when serving with — 
the Space Corps. 


-+.myarm. 
you're gonna regret 
4, leaving me alive, 





scavenging scum. Toos city was 
destroyed an hour before | was 
‘due to visit it. That made me 


o( If I find you vultures had ae << (More metal for serap. 
A a hand in the destruction /gaey Without its power unit, that 
of that city— "yaa robot is a dead heap of 
f circuits. We don’t want it 
7 walking around, eh? 


t 
5 
S): Mae 
E honest traders— 
dealers! My word A Vi 
poe, 





o» \\ YOU NEED TO BE TAUGHT RESPECT, TERRAN!” 
= fp 


Your new home, 
Terran! i 
1, 
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bc 
AL fa) 
Mya 


aw 


galaxy—even ancient Terran ): 


+s. weapons! But what does this 
= mean?» < 


: i Bb 
You murderous Vi wine = 
—pitting Terr ist ae 
Terran for Sy 32 
LE A 








S$ 
‘Madoe snatched alonghow=——— 
fr 


rena wall, 


fha—? He’s moved and 
CAUGHT it! : 








“ TASTE VOOROD POWER, TERRAN!”’ 


—_ . , Ohh! My head feels like ‘i ; 

ae rd | lnnaweyt i ' the sky fell on it! : (ows MU ff, 
will fight well z 

when his turn in 


Vas : 
Aye, you were on the 
receiving end of 
Kalgore's power gauntlet—)B 
‘a formidable weapon 
ii ! 


4 see 


—t!'ve stayed alive the longest. But 
you, too, are obviously a trained 


«behind bars AGAIN. 
K fighting man. p> 


. : a | Ry lagreed to take on this mission to 
tam Gol, the senior gladiator here , get out of prison—now I find myself % 
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| * uM) \2 
a Ads ge 
4) eae 
> <j te 
BS LEA 
Vitwas one 
f Wea 


aie) 


A By Z Ns 
V2 there's only one way we 
4 Terrans get out of this place— a 
7¢_as CORPSES! Ree Wilf 
7 





THEN © 


& NOW 


Way back in the 1914-18 War, the pilots of 92 
Squadron, R.A.F. fought many deadly duels in their 
SE5 biplanes. With their 150 h.p, engines, the SE5's 
were easy to fly. They could climb to 19,500 feet and 
were armed with two machine guns, 


























Today's 92 Squadron pilots 
fly the formidable Phantom 
FGR2. Powered by Rolls Royce 
Spey engines,the Phantoms can 
climb to over 60,000 feet. They 
are armed with radar-guided 
missiles for long range 
interceptions, heat-seeking 
“ Sidewinders" for shorter 
range work and, in addition have 
20mm Gatling guns. 
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‘“ ENGLANDER SPIES! AFTER THEM!’’2, 
‘or! That ould be what ‘ i 5) SN : 


we're after! : ate 
a WAL + x 
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They're after us, Arth 
s only one thing to do 





ign 
us! Let's 7 SH 
old fruit? 4 yi ion Mare 
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There's nothing 

ike a hundred foot dive into 
my icy water to freshen oneself up! 
SS Don’t you agree, Arthur? 














NV wo. 


8.84 
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“\ THIS HAS GOT TO WORK!” 


Thad a look at that M.T.B., sir. Don't need fo, sir! The M.T.B. f 
The firing mechanism onthe _/ (was armed with homing torpedoes.) 
M torpedo tubes seems tobe We just have fo fire ‘eman 
okay! = + (they'll home on to the target—that 
- d bloomin’ great sub! 





Now's the time to find out, Arthu: 
They're opening the doors, and ¥ 
that can only mean one thing. Th 
sub’s coming out! 











It’s working! Back to the 
surface—pronto! 


Stort praying, Flint, old thing. 
gm This has got to work! p77 





We're not a bad team, Arthur! Fancy 
working with me full-time? 


Strewth! We got it— 

and it’s brought down 

half the bloomin’ cliff 
with it! 


Thanks all the same, sir, but alife 
spent behind the enemy lines is just 
Wi not for me! 


: = t tin 
Another exciting adventure for Lord Peter NEXT WEEK! 
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,» Besf Pals Club 
‘Membership Card 


g Best. Pals Club 
Newsletter 


a. 
Best Pals Club 
Membership Badge 


If your dog is your best pal and you.want to know 
more about dogs,then the Best Pals Club isjust the 
club for you. pe : 

When you're a member of the Best Pals Club you 
will get club magazines and newsletters packed full 
with tips on dog care and lots of information on dogs. 
In the first issue there will be: 

© your favourite stars 
and their dogs readers letters 

e dog horoscopes ® comicstrips 
and lots more - like a pen pals section specially for 
young dog owners. You can write in and tell us all 
about your best pal— you could both win the Best 


e’dog stories 





Best Pals Club 
Magazine 


Pals award. But that’s not all. When you join, 
- you'll get your own: 
@:club badge @ personalised membership card 
@ stickers @ personalised membership certificate 
There will be club competitions for you to take 


. part in,and in the first magazine you can win a bike! 


You can join now by sending £2.50 for annual 
membership and 6 Pal labels, plus £1 joining fee. 
 lts:your club and it’s great value for money. 
Join now by sending off this application form to 
‘The-Best Pals Club, 29-35 Gladstone Road, 
Croydon CR9 3RP. 














‘MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM, sevsi Please sentl my personal Best Pals Club Membership Kit and 
first Magazine as Soon as possible. 

enclose a cheque or postal order for £3.50 for my first year’s 
membership and joining fee, together with 6 labels from Pal 
dog food. To Club Secretary, The Best PalsClub, 29-35 Gladstone 
Road.Croydon CRO IRP. 

IMPORTANT PLEASE ENSURE THAT THIS APPLICATION 
FORM IS SIGNED BY APARENTOR GUARDIAN, war 
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